FOUR       TALES        BY       ZELIDE

no grave accusations to his charge as to the means
by which he had acquired it, but neither was his
reputation for scrupulous delicacy untarnished;
and in the conversations which we had on the
wealth and the wealthy of that country, he shunned
particulars. He was a handsome man, free and
noble in his manners and mode of life; he was
partial to conversation, the fine arts, and the
pleasures of the world. I proved attractive to
him; he spoke to my aunt and offered in return
foi my hand a considerable dowry, the ownership
of a fine mansion., which he had just purchased in
London, and three hundred guineas a year as pin
money.

The other marriageable man was the second son
of the Earl of Reading, He was aged thirty-five,
and had since the last four years been rendered a
widower through the death of a wife who had
bequeathed him a large fortune. He was the
father of a little girl of five, of angelic beauty. He
himself was of the noblest countenance, tall, with
the slenderest figure, the softest blue eyes, the most
beautiful teeth, the sweetest smile; such, my dear
friend, was Mr. Henley, or such he appeared to me.
I thought that all he said was in harmony with this
agreeable exterior. He frequently spoke to me of
the life which he led in the country and of the
felicity that might be enjoyed thcie weie his
solitude shared with an amiable and intelligent
companion, possessed of a good understanding
and agreeable talents. He spoke to me of his